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And  how  shall  they  hear  without  a  preacher  ?  And  how  shall  they  preach,  except 
they  be  sent  ?  as  it  is.  written,  How  beautiful  are  the  feet  of  them  that  preach  the 
gospel  of  peace,  and  bring  glad  tidings  of  good  things.  —  Romans  x.  14,  15. 

I  cannot  waste  time  in  a  formal  introduction.  The  hour  is 
precious.  There  is  much  to  be  said,  and  the  time  in  which  to 
say  it  is  brief. 

I  shall  ask  your  attention  to  four  practical  questions. 

I.  Is  the  missionary  enterprise  a  dutv  ?     Are  we  at  lib- 
erty to  engage  in  it,  or  not,  as  we  please  ?     Let  us  see.     At  the 
close  of  the  Messiah's  mortal  life  a  command  was  issued  to  the 
new-born  Christian  Church.     All  the  energies  of  the  prepara- 
tory Old  Testament   ages    converged  in  that   command.     The 
grandeurs  of  the  resurrection  and  the  glories  of  the  ascension 
were  gathered   around  it.     No  edict  was  ever  more   explicitly 
drawn,  or  more  impressively  promulgated.     It  is  as  simple  as 
truth,  as  sublime  as  its  author,  as  comprehensive  as  the  interests 
of  humanity.     "  Go  ye,  disciple  all  nations,  baptize  them,  teach 
them."     It  is  not  a  temporary  order,  but  an  enduring  command  ; 
for  when  Christ  uttered  it,  he  added  these  words  :  "  Lo,  I  am 
with  you  alway,  even  unto  the  end  of  the  world."     It  was  to  be 
in  force  till  the  end  of  the  world,  that  is,  until,  by  the  conversion 
of  the  last  impenitent  soul,  the  world  should  be  merged  in  the 
Church.     Then  the  world  shall  end,  and  the  Church  with  its  di- 
vine Head  shall  be  all  in  all.     Till  then,  the  command  endures. 

Can  we  dispute  the  authority  out  of  which  this  command 
springs  ?  It  is  not  of  human  origin.  It  is  not  the  deliverance 
of  a  synod,  the  judgment  of  an  association,  the  dictate  of  a  coun- 
cil, nor  the  decree  of  a  pope.  Neither  is  it  of  angelic  origin.  It 
is  not  the  injunction  of  an  angel,  the  conceit  of  a  cherub,  the 
scheme  of  a  seraph,  nor  the  mandate  of  an  archangel.  It  does 
not  issue  from  any  of  these  subordinates,  whether  they  be  on  the 
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earth  or  in  the  heavens.  It  comes  from  head-quarters.  The  com- 
mand was  spoken  by  the  human  lips  of  the  Son  of  Man,  but  its 
source  was  the  infinite  Spirit  of  the  Son  of  God.  Dispute  it! 
Will  a  disciple  dispute  his  master,  a  soldier  his  captain,  a  subject 
his  king,  a  Christian  his  Lord,  a  creature  his  God  ?  As  believers, 
as  members  of  Christ's  body,  we  know  no  higher  authority  in 
the  universe  than  our  own  Head,  the  Lord  Jesus  Christ.  Sooner 
may  the  planets  rebel  against  the  luminary  around  which  they 
roll,  than  we  dispute  the  Sun  of  righteousness,  the  sun  that  vital- 
izes us  and  holds  us  in  orbits  of  obedience. 

The  command  addresses  our  conscience.  A  good  conscience 
bows  to  recognized  law.  It  reenacts  it  in  the  soul  and  makes 
it  imperative.  "  Evangelize  the  world,"  is  not  advice.  It  is  law. 
It  is  as  definite  and  as  binding  as  the  Decalogue,  and  the  Chris- 
tian conscience  instantly  accepts  and  enthrones  it. 

But  this  law,  like  all  Christ's  laws,  is  of  the  nature  of  love. 
The  heart  is  addressed  by  it  even  more  profoundly  than  the  con- 
science. The  Saviour  says  to  the  believer,  "  I  ransomed  and 
rescued  your  perishing  soul  ;  you  are  mine,  justified,  pardoned, 
adopted,  and  to  be  glorified.  Now,  for  my  sake,  and  for  the 
sake  of  mankind,  I  call  you  to  work."  To  this  the  believer  re- 
sponds. Under  the  burning  impulse  of  love  as  well  as  the  steady 
urgency  of  conscience  he  engages  in  the  missionary  work.  He 
must  do  it.  He  cannot  avoid  it,  if  he  would,  for  here  is  the  com- 
mand laid  on  his  conscience.  He  would  not  avoid  it,  if  he  could, 
for  here  is  the  appeal  to  his  heart.  His  whole  moral  nature  is 
moved  to  its  foundations. 

It  is  important  to  dwell  upon  this  ;  for  if  we  can  demonstrate 
to  the  conscience  and  heart  of  the  Church  that  the  doing  of  any 
particular  work  is  its  duty  and  its  privilege,  it  will  fulfill  it.  It 
will  climb  mountains  and  cross  seas,  it  will  traverse  fires  and 
floods,  it  will  march  round  the  world  fighting  battles  and  suffer- 
ing martyrdoms,  until  the  work  is  triumphantly  accomplished. 

This  is  our  first  point  ;  the  missionary  enterprise  is  the  duty 
of  the  Church.     It  is  not  optional,  but  obligatory. 

II.  What  is  the  work  to  be  done  ?  It  is  the  delivery  of  a 
message,  the  giving  of  an  answer  to  the  deepest  question  of  the 
soul.  In  Hindu  story  it  is  written  that  hundreds  of  years  ago 
there  lived  a  king,  who,  offending  an  Indian  ascetic,  was  by  him 
cursed  to  be  bitten  by  a  snake,  and  die  in  seven  days.     The 
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royal  victim  of  the  hermit's  rage  went  to  the  holiest  place  he 
could  find,  the  shore  of  the  sacred  Ganges,  and  sitting  at  the 
feet  of  a  famous  sage,  put  to  him  this  inquiry,  "  What  should  a 
man  do  who  is  expecting  to  die  ? "  In  reply,  the  sage  repeated  to 
him  the  Bhagavata,  a  book  containing  eighteen  thousand  stanzas. 
The  question  which  that  king  so  anxiously  put,  and  which  the 
eighteen  thousand  verses  could  not  solve,  is  answered  by  the 
Gospel  message.     It  proclaims  what  every  mortal  needs  to  hear. 

Hence,  we  might  conclude  aforehand  that  this  message  could 
be  expressed  in  any  language  ;  for  since  human  language  is  con- 
trived to  express  human  needs,  the  message  which  deals  with 
its  greatest  need,  must  easily  find  terms  for  its  expression.  There 
is  no  language  so  rude  and  uncultivated  that  the  story  of  the 
Gospel  cannot  be  told  in  it. 

It  is  a  message,  the  substance  of  which  is  plain  and  univer- 
sally apprehensible  ;  proclaiming,  as  it  does,  one  fact  and  one 
condition.  The  fact  is  this  :  God  loves  sinful  man,  the  wander- 
ing prodigal,  and  wishes  him  to  come  back  to  his  home,  and 
through  the  incarnation  of  Jesus  Christ,  has  made  return  and 
recommunion  practicable.  This  fact  a  child  can  grasp  and  re- 
joice in.  The  condition  is  faith.  There  is  no  single  word  that 
cuts  up  so  many  roots  as  this.  It  crieth  out  as  in  this  tenth 
chapter  of  Romans,  that  none  need  ascend  into  heaven  to  bring 
anything  down,  and  none  need  descend  into  the  abyss  to  bring 
anything  up,  because  the  word  of  faith  is  nigh  and  is  simply  to  be 
believed.  It  sweeps  away  all  pilgrimages  and  penances,  all  sac- 
rifices and  tortures.  Indeed,  it  is  the  one  efficacious  word  that 
abolishes  all  other  religions  and  builds  upon  their  ruins  the  Chris- 
tian religion.  For  other  religions  are  based  upon  works.  They 
teach  that  man  must  stand  afar  off,  and  do  works  and  suffer  suf- 
ferings that  shall  propitiate  God.  Whereas,  the  religion  of  Jesus 
speaks  the  one  word  faith,  and  says,  "Come  as  you  are;  you 
cannot  prepare  nor  propitiate.  Come,  and  you  shall  be  received, 
quickened,  and  made  capable  of  good  works."  This  is  the  radi- 
cal distinction  between  other  religions  and  Christianity.  They 
are  full  of  self-imposed  conditions.  Each  of  them  has  its  own 
platform  of  works.  They  are  all  human-born.  They  are  the 
products  of  men's  fears.  They  are  walls  built  between  the  soul 
and  God.  But  Christianity  publishes,  as  its  sole  condition,  faith, 
which  draws  the  soul  at  once  to  God,  and  imparts  to  it  the 
warmth  and  life  of  his  bosom.     It  can,  therefore,  make  no  com- 


6  SERMON. 

promise  with  other  religions.  It  abolishes  them.  This  is  the 
work  to  be  clone,  to  deliver  this  divine,  authoritative,  all-revolu- 
tionizing message. 

III.  Where  is  this  work  to  be  done?  Our  Lord  says: 
"The  field  is  the  world  ;"  and  in  his  command  to  the  Church 
he  has  used  language  which  is  exhaustive  :  "  Go  ye  therefore 
and  teach  all  nations;"  "Go  ye  into  all  the  world,  and  preach 
the  Gospel  to  every  creature."  Observe  the  expressions  :  Go 
ye  into  "  the  world,"  "  all  the  world  ;  "  teach  "  the  nations," 
"  all  the  nations  ; "  "  preach  the  Gospel  to  every  creature."  The 
world,  the  nations,  the  creature !  All  the  world,  all  the  na- 
tions, every  creature !  Notice  also  the  text :  "  How  shall  they 
hear  without  a  preacher  ?  "  "  They  !  "  Who  ?  Why,  manifestly 
all  who  have  not  yet  heard.  Everybody.  If  the  whole  world 
were  discipled  and  redeemed,  except  one  man,  a  heathen,  who 
lived  alone  in  a  remote  island,  and  spoke  a  language  that  no 
one  else  knew,  it  would  be  the  duty  of  the  Church  to  send  mes- 
sengers to  that  island  in  order  to  learn  that  unknown  language, 
to  translate  the  Gospel  into  it,  to  teach  that  last  solitary  pagan 
that  Jesus  Christ  died  to  save  him,  to  tell  him  that  the  eye  of 
the  Church  was  upon  him,  and  that  the  heart  of  Christendom 
was  praying  for  him,  and  to  urge  him  to  immediate  repentance, 
that  Christ's  supremacy  might  be  unbroken  upon  the  earth.  Do 
you  ask  where  the  missionary  work  is  to  be  prosecuted  ?  The 
answer  consists  in  the  echo  of  your  own  question  with  a  prefix. 
The  question  is  "  where,"  the  answer  is,  "  everywhere." 

IV.  HOW  IS  THE  MISSIONARY  WORK  TO  BE  CARRIED  FOR- 
WARD ?  Is  the  plan  of  the  campaign  laid  out  ?  Yes,  it  is 
sketched  for  us  in  the  text,  in  two  great  divisions. 

The  first  is  in  these  words  :  "  How  shall  they  hear  without  a 
preacher  ? "  Man's  five  senses  fall  into  two  classes.  The 
senses  that  taste,  smell,  and  touch  are  the  three  grosser  ones. 
The  eye  and  the  ear  are  the  two  more  spiritual  senses.  The 
Gospel  communication  may  reach  man's  brain  and  heart 
through  either  of  these  two  last  mentioned  doors,  but  the  ear 
has  the  preeminence.  It  is  chosen  of  God.  It  is  not  primarily 
and  mainly  through  tracts  and  Bibles,  not  through  paper,  types, 
and  ink  that  the  soul  of  man  is  to  be  reached.  The  ear  is 
elected  as  the  chief  avenue.     Now  the    ear  can    be  addressed 
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only  by  sound,  and  the  sound  appointed  for  this  is  the  living 
preacher's  voice.  Angels  can  use  their  voices.  They  might 
have  been  commissioned  to  preach.  They  would  gladly  do  it. 
When  Christ  was  born,  they  visited  our  planet,  and  sang  their 
grand  song  of  announcement.  If  the  Lord  of  heaven  were  to 
send  Gabriel  through  heaven  as  a  recruiting  sergeant,  doubt- 
less there  would  soon  be  an  army  of  preachers  enlisted,  all  eager 
to  descend  into  our  atmosphere,  and  to  rise,  regiment  after  regi- 
ment, upon  the  horizon  of  every  heathen  country  to  blaze  abroad 
the  glad  tidings  of  redemption  through  Jesus  Christ.  But  it  is 
not  so  ordained.  Not  angels  but  men  are  to  be  the  preachers  ; 
men  who  themselves  have  been  scathed  by  sin  and  restored  by 
grace  ;  men  whose  souls  have  been  refashioned  in  the  experi- 
ence of  the  truths  which  they  make  known  ;  men  who  can  say 
to  their  fellow-men,  "  We  have  tasted  this  love  which  we  pub- 
lish. We  were  lost.  We  were  ruined.  Christ  the  Lord  sought 
us,  found  us,  changed  us,  saved  us.  We  come,  urged  by  his 
command  and  by  our  souls'  own  sweet  compulsion,  to  invite 
you  to  Him  who  can  do  for  you  what  He  has  done  for  us." 
Men  must  be  the  preachers,  who  can  illustrate  the  points  of 
their  preaching  from  their  own  consciousness,  who  can  bring  to 
bear  upon  their  hearers  the  force  of  their  own  regenerate 
character.  Do  you  think  the  heathen  fail  to  comprehend  such 
character  ;  or  that  they  are  insensitive  to  it.  I  will  show  you 
by  an  instance  how  alive  they  are  to  such  influences.  A  dis- 
tinguished missionary  preached  the  Gospel  for  many  years  in 
the  city  of  Calcutta.  He  knew  the  native  language  well,  and 
used  it  eloquently.  He  had  zayats  in  different  parts  of  the 
city.  A  zayat  is  an  open  building  situated  on  a  thoroughfare. 
In  it  the  preacher  takes  his  stand,  and  by  singing  or  reading 
aloud  attracts  an  audience  from  the  passing  crowd.  One  even- 
ing this  missionary  was  speaking  in  one  of  his  zayats,  sur- 
rounded by  a  heathen  assemblage.  He  noticed  that  a  Hindu 
devotee  seemed  to  be  crawling  slyly  up  towards  him  along  the 
side  of  the  building,  and  being  a  wide-awake  man  the  stealthy 
motion  was  not  lost  upon  him.  He  watched  the  man  from  a 
corner  of  his  eye  without  appearing  to  do  so.  The  devotee 
was  armed  and  intended  murder.  Just  as  he  had  crept  to  the 
rear,  and  was  preparing  to  strike,  the  missionary,  who  was  a 
muscular  Christian,  suddenly  turned,  and  springing  upon  the 
would-be  assassin,  disarmed  him.     Then  seizing  him,  he  held 
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him  before  the  heathen  crowd,  and  calmly  said,  "  You  see  that 
this  man  is  in  my  clutch.  I  am  stronger  than  he.  He  can  do 
nothing.  I  can,  if  I  choose,  hand  him  over  to  the  police  ;  and 
you  know  he  would  be  severely  punished  if  I  were  to  do  that. 
But  I  have  often  preached  to  you  that  Jesus  Christ  teaches  us 
to  forgive  our  enemies.  This  man  wished  to  smite  me  on  ac- 
count of  my  Master,  and  for  my  Master's  sake  do  I  here  release 
him  before  you.  He  thirsted  for  my  blood  :  let  him  go  and 
learn  how  a  Christian  can  forgive."  What  think  you  took  place 
then  ?  That  heathen  audience,  wrought  up  to  a  high  pitch  of 
excitement,  clapped  their  hands,  and  cried  aloud,  "Victory  to 
Jesus  Christ  ;  victory  to  Jesus  Christ."  They  knew  that  it  was 
not  in  human  nature  to  let  that  wretch  off  so  easily.  They 
knew  that  to  pound  him,  to  break  his  head,  or  wring  his  neck, 
would  be  much  more  in  accordance  with  human  nature.  They 
saw  —  and  notice  how  keen  and  instantaneous  the  apprecia- 
tion was  —  how  the  missionary  achieved  that  moral  triumph; 
and  so  they  shouted,  "  Victory,  victory  to  Jesus  Christ." 

This  is  the  first  part  of  the  scheme  :  men  are  to  carry  the 
message  through  the  world  ;  men*  who  can  expound  it  by  their 
experience,  and  establish  it  by  their  life. 

The  second  part  of  the  scheme  for  converting  the  world  is 
indicated  in  our  text  in  these  words  ;  "  And  how  shall  they 
preach,  except  they  be  sent  ? "  The  first  part  is,  "  Go."  The 
second  is,  "  Send."  The  preachers  must  be  sent.  Somebody 
must  send  them.  Paul  reasons  this  out  in  the  verses  that  pre- 
cede the  text,  thus  :  All  men  are  equally  in  need  of  the  Gospel. 
There  is  one  God,  Lord  over  all,  impartial,  and  gracious 
unto  all  that  call  upon  Him.  But  how  shall  they  call,  unless 
they  first  believe  ?  And  how  shall  they  believe  unless  they  hear  ? 
And  how  shall  they  hear  without  a  preacher  ?  And  how  shall 
they  preach,  except  they  be  sent  ? 

You  have  read  of  the  recent  awful  famine  in  India,  in  the  dis- 
trict of  Bengal.  Prodigious  efforts  were  made  to  relieve  the 
famishing  region.  There  was  grain  enough  stored  up  in  other 
countries,  but  what  use  was  it  to  the  dying  Bengalee  ?  It  must 
be  sent.  Men,  beasts,  and  ships  must  be  employed  in  transport- 
ing it.  It  was  sent  and  the  district  was  saved.  Not  in 
Bengal  only,  but  through  all  heathendom  men  are  dying  for  lack 
of  the  bread  of  life.  In  the  Christian  Church,  as  in  an  exhaust- 
less  granary,  is  treasured  up  the  food  that  can  save  them,  but 
how  will  it  profit  them  unless  it  be  sent  ? 
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This  word  "  Send,"  is  but  a  monosyllable,  and  yet  there  is 
much  wrapped  up  in  it.  It  is  the  kernel  out  of  which  grows  a 
tree  with  many  branches.     Take  a  view  of  it. 

I.  True  sending  includes  sympathy.  The  heathen  are  without 
God,  sunken  in  idolatry  ;  without  Christ,  burdened  by  sin  ;  with- 
out the  Holy  Ghost,  restless  and  wretched  ;  without  light,  grop- 
ing in  darkness  ;  without  hope,  going  on  to  despair.  Be  pitiful. 
Have  sympathy  for  them. 

Missionaries  on  heathen  ground  find  themselves  upon  great 
battle-fields.  They  are  thrown  into  the  presence  of  antago- 
nisms which  no  man  can  understand  until  he  encounters  them.  I 
have  often  measured  myself  with  them,  and  felt  as  though  I  were 
a  grasshopper  that  had  been  ordered  to  take  the  Himalaya 
mountains  on  its  back  and  throw  them  into  the  sea.  Moreover, 
missionaries  are  exiles.  They  live  in  strange  lands,  among 
strange  peoples.  They  are  isolated.  And  after  they  have  been 
away  a  few  years,  the  isolation  is  made  still  sharper,  for  they 
must  part  with  their  children.  They  are  called  upon  to  bereave 
themselves.  Not  even  do  you  who  are  fathers  and  mothers 
know  how  sore  this  trial  is,  unless  you  have  yourselves  under- 
gone it.  I  have  been  through  both  phases  of  it.  I  came  home, 
out  of  a  missionary's  family,  a  boy  ten  years  old,  deprived  of  a 
father's  care  and  a  mother's  watchfulness.  I  would  that  I  could 
rid  myself  of  the  memory  of  those  years  of  separation.  I 
would  that  I  could  emancipate  myself  from  the  disabilities 
which  that  bitter  experience  fastened  upon  me,  and  which  still 
cleave  to  me.  When  I  grew  up,  and  became  myself  a  mission- 
ary and  a  householder,  I  sent  home  two  young  girls,  and  when 
I  met  the  eldest  again  she  did  not  know  that  I  was  her  father 
I  shall  never  forget  the  scene  of  their  departure.  I  stood  upon 
the  deck  of  the  ship  which  was  to  bear  them  to  the  western 
hemisphere,  and  the  sailors  sang  "  Homeward  Bound."  To  me 
their  song  was  as  a  funereal  dirge.  I  felt  then,  as  never  before, 
that  I  was  an  exile  ;  and  as  I  bade  my  children  good-by,  and 
relaxed  from  myself  the  clasp  of  their  last,  fond  embrace,  and 
stepped  down  into  my  boat,  even  the  gentle  wind  that  blew  upon 
the  sails  of  the  ship  seemed  an  enemy  to  me.  I  trusted  myself 
to  take  one  more  glance  ;  all  that  I  could  see  was  the  face  of  a 
little  girl  buried  in  her  white  handkerchief,  bowed  upon  the  rail 
of  the  ship.  Useless  to  me  would  be  a  photograph  of  that 
scene,  for  the  sunbeams  that  glittered  on  the  blue  sea  that  day 
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had  their  commission  as  heavy  graving  tools  to  sculpture  it  on 
the  marble  of  my  memory.     Sympathize  with  the  missionaries. 

The  converts  that  are  gathered  out  of  heathenism  have  a  ter- 
rible warfare  before  them.  There  is  a  severe  conflict  in  their 
souls  between  the  grace  of  Christ  and  the  weaknesses  and  su- 
perstitions, the  proclivities  and  prejudices  which  heathenism 
has  woven  into  the  very  texture  of  their  mental  and  moral  con- 
stitution. A  heathen  of  this  day  is  the  product  of  the  ages  of 
heathenism  that  lie  back  of  him.  Christianity  has  a  mighty 
work  to  do  when  it  takes  hold  of  such  a  man.  Hereditary  in- 
fluences cripple  and  paralyze  him.  He  is  in  peril,  too,  from  his 
own  countrymen.  They  scorn  him,  curse  him,  cast  him  out. 
The  father  that  begat  him  renounces  him,  the  mother  that  bore 
him  utters  her  malediction  upon  him.  Sympathize  with  the 
converts. 

Above  all,  sympathize  with  Jesus  Christ,  in  the  work  which 
He  has  undertaken  of  bringing  all  men  into  union  with  himself. 
The  world's  evangelization  is  to  be  effected  through  sympathy. 
Christ  loved  us,  and  we,  warmed  by  his  breath  of  love,  love  all 
men.  Recovered  man  recovers  his  fellow  by  pointing  him  to 
the  common  center  of  life,  —  Jesus.  Thus  is  added  link  to  link 
in  the  silver  chain,  and  thread  is  added  to  thread  in  the  golden 
web.  Oh  that  our  hearts  may  be  smitten  with  a  rod  more  po- 
tent than  that  of  Moses,  so  that  out  of  them  may  flow  musical 
streams  of  sympathy,  music  for  mankind. 

2.  Sending  includes  prayer.  We  do  not  suitably  send  unless 
we  sustain  by  prayer  those  whom  we  send.  There  is  a  Hindu 
proverb  which  says,  "  The  value  of  a  canoe  is  in  the  outrigger." 
If  you  should  approach  the  port  of  Colombo  on  the  coast  of  Cey- 
lon, you  would  see  long,  narrow  boats  carrying  much  sail  and 
running  swiftly.  Watch  one  of  them.  Why  does  it  not  upset, 
since  it  stands  so  high  out  of  the  water  and  is  so  crank  ?  Be- 
cause it  has  an  outrigger,  which  consists  in  two  beams  that  arch 
out  from  one  side  of  the  boat.  These  beams  sustain  a  log  that 
floats  on  the  surface.  This  log  runs  by  the  boat,  and  keeps  it 
from  capsizing.  The  boat  cannot  tip  over  on  the  side  where 
the  log  is,  because  there  the  log  presses  on  the  water.  It  can- 
not tip  on  the  other  side  because  then  the  weight  of  the  log 
comes  into  play.  If  the  missionary  is  the  canoe  in  the  sea  of 
heathenism,  prayer  is  the  outrigger  that  steadies  him  and  brings 
him  safely  through.     I  need  not  enlarge  upon  this,  for  if  we 
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possess  the  sympathies  of  which  I  have  spoken,  we  cannot  help 
expressing  them  in  prayer.  Moved  by  our  own  hearts,  we  shall 
pray  for  the  heathen,  for  the  missionaries,  and  for  the  Christian 
churches  which  they  have  established.  But  our  prayer  must  be 
of  the  kind  which  proves  its  own  genuineness.  Prayer  that  does 
not  assert  itself  by  commensurate  action  is  a  farce.  We  must 
pray  prayers  .that  are  vital,  that  blossom  into  beneficence.  This 
leads  me  to  observe,  — 

3.  That    sending   involves   giving.     When   a  commonwealth 
sends  forth  an  army,  it  clothes  it,  equips  it,  feeds  it,  cares  for  its 
health,  and  supports  the  disabled  survivors.     It  has  not  only  its 
enlisting  office,  but  also  its  commissariat,  its  arsenals,  its  hospi- 
tals, and    its    pension    list.     The   missionary   enterprise   needs 
money,  as  an  army  does.      Patriotism  makes  it  easy,  for  men 
who  love  their  country,  to  contribute    the  means   to  subdue  a 
rebellion  ;   so   loyalty  to  Christ  makes   it  easy  for   Christians  to 
give  of  their  substance  in   order  to   subdue  a  rebellious  world. 
This  is  the  best  use  of  money.     Hear  what  our  Lord  has  said 
on  this    subject :    "  And   I   say  unto   you,  Make   to   yourselves 
friends  of  the  mammon  of  unrighteousness  ;  that  when  ye  fail, 
they  may  receive  you  into  everlasting  habitations."     The  mean- 
ing is  this :  money  often  beguiles  men,  betrays  them  into  un- 
righteousness and  ruin,  and  hence  it  is  called  the  "  mammon  of 
unrighteousness."     If,  therefore,  you  wish  to  neutralize  this  ten- 
dency, use  your  money  in  such  a  way  as  to  make  to  yourselves 
friends  ;  use  it  so  as  to  bring  men  into  Christ's  kingdom.     They 
will  be  your  friends,  they  will  pray  for  you  and  bless  God  for  you 
as  long  as  they  live  ;  and  if  they  die  before  you  do,  they  will 
stand  on  the  shores  of  heaven  waiting  for  you,  and  when  your 
time  comes  and  you  fail  in  the  last  struggle  and  die,  they  will 
receive  you  with  a  hearty  welcome  into  everlasting  habitations. 
That  is  the  sense  of  this  verse.     Use  your  money  to  diffuse  the 
Gospel  through  the  earth,  and  your  money  will  not  spoil  you. 
Alas,  how   many   are  spoiled   by  it  !     Herodotus  tells  us  that 
Croesus  the  king  invited  a  man  to  take  as  much  gold  as  he  could 
stow  away  in  his  clothes  and  on  his  body.     So  the  man  filled  his 
cloak  with  coins,  poured  gold-dust  into  his  boots,  filled  his  hair 
with  more,  and  stuffed  his  mouth  with  still  more,  until  he  could 
scarcely  walk.     He  was  a  sight  to  behold,  for  he  was  so  bulged 
and    swollen  that  he  looked  no  longer  like  a  man.      Even  as 
he  spoiled  his  manly  shape  for  the  time  by  his  gold  and  gold- 
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dust,  so  many  a  person  has  spoiled  his  soul,  has  made  its  shape 
unmanly  and  its  life  uncouth  by  his  lust  of  money  and  by  his 
improper  use  of  it.     More  than   this.     There  are  those  whose 
love  of  money  carries  them  straight  down  to  perdition.    There 
was   an    emigrant    approaching    our    shores.      The    ship   was 
wrecked   near  the  land.     He   was   a  swimmer,  and  could  have 
gained  the  shore,  but  he  had  loaded  his  pockets  with  gold,  and 
instead  of  going  horizontally  over  the  waves,  he  went  vertically 
to  the  bottom.     He  who  fills  himself  with  greed  as  the  emigrant 
filled  his  pockets  with  gold,  is  whirled  down  to  perdition  before 
he  is  aware  that  his    love  of   money   has    cost  him    his    soul. 
Do  not  be  too  fond  of  your  money.     It  is  a  good  thing  to  make 
money  if  you  make  it  honestly  and  do  good  with  it.     It  is  a 
very  bad  thing  to  make  money  for  money's  sake,  and  to  live 
for  it,  rather  than  for  Christ.     It  is  a  poor  business  in  its  career 
and  in  its  end.     You  cannot  hold  on  to  your  money  long.     Did 
you  ever  see  a  boy  try  to  hold  an  eel  ?      He  grips  it  with  both 
hands,  and  throws  his  whole  soul  into  that  one  squeeze ;  yet  the 
eel  slowly  but  surely  slips  through.     He  cannot  hold  it  long. 
So  you  and  your  money  will  soon  be  parted.    It  will  at  least  slip 
from  your  grasp  when  you  die.     Listen  to  Christ,  who  knows 
the  human  heart  and  the  human  life  with  all  its  dangers.     Use 
your  money  to  make  heavenly  friends  ;  then  you  will  have  at- 
tained the  antidote  ;  then  the  tendency  of  mammon  toward  un- 
righteousness will  be  broken.     Then  the  current  that  runs  to 
the  whirlpool  will  not  overcome  you  ;    then  the  shape  of  your 
soul  will  not  be  spoiled,  nor  will  you  be  drowned  in  perdition. 

Give  systematically,  and  not  occasionally,  in  the  spasm  of  an 
excitement.  The  benevolent  action  of  some  persons  is  like  the 
sudden  twitch  into  momentary  wakefulness  of  a  man  who  is 
asleep  in  a  stage  coach.  If  his  neighbor  on  the  seat  impinges 
on  him  with  his  elbow,  or  the  coach  strikes  abruptly  down  into 
a  rut,  the  man  starts  up,  opens  his  dead  eyes  for  an  instant,  and 
immediately  resumes  his  nap.  Genuine  beneficence  is  like  the 
action  of  a  man  who  is  wide-awake,  his  head  erect,  his  eyes 
sparkling,  his  face  beaming,  ready  for  the  work  that  is  before 
him. 

We  want  a  principle  to  govern  us.  I  like  to  plant  a  principle 
in  a  man's  mind.  I  know  that  it,  if  he  is  a  sincere  man,  will 
mould  him.  A  principle  trims  and  shapes  character.  It  is  like 
a  pair  of  scissors  with  which  a  woman  cuts  her  cloth  to  a  given 
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model.  A  principle  is  a  steamboat,  and  he  who  is  moved  by  it  is 
the  little  boat  fastened  on  behind.  The  little  boat,  so  long  as  it 
retains  its  hold,  must  go  where  the  steamboat  goes.  There  are 
two  principles,  two  laws  laid  down.  One  is  for  the  generous, 
large-hearted,  free-handed  Christian.  It  is  this  :  "  Freely  ye 
have  received,  freely  give."  That  is  enough  for  him.  He  re- 
sponds to  it  magnanimously.  But  there  are  those  who  need  to 
be  told  what  the  minimum  is,  below  which  they  should  not  sink. 
You  can  read  it  in  Leviticus  xxvii.  30  :  "  And  all  the  tithe  of  the 
land,  whether  of  the  seed  of  the  land,  or  of  the  fruit  of  the  tree, 
is  the  Lord's  :  it  is  holy  unto  the  Lord."  One  tenth  is  the 
Lord's.  Give  as  much  more  as  you  please,  but  you  should  not 
give  less. 

Lastly.     Sending  includes  patience.     God  was  many  ages  in 
preparing  this  world  -physically,  for  the  residence  of  man  ;  and 
it  may  take  a  long  time  to  bring  mankind  spiritually  up  to  the 
point  which  the  Gospel  contemplates.      Our  duty  is  clear.      We 
are  to  keep  at  the  work  until  it  is  done.     When  it  is  done,  the 
world  will  be  crowned  with  health  and  joy.     A  man  is  trying  to 
open  an  artesian  well.     You  go  to  him,  and  say,  "  How  long 
have  you  been  at  this,  —  one  week  ?  "      "  No."    "  A  month  ?  " 
"No."      "A  year?"      "  No."      "How  long?"     "Five  years." 
"  What  a  foolish  fellow  you  are.     You  have  been  laboring  five 
years,  and  you  have  got  some  bits  of  rock,  a  heap  of  clay,  a  lot 
of  sand.     Give  it  up.     It  is  a  bad  job.     Go  at  something  more 
profitable."     He  does  not  listen  to  your  advice.     He  keeps  on. 
It  is  drill,  drill,  bore,  bore,  from  month  to  month,  and  perhaps 
from   year  to  year.     Still  he  perseveres.     He  sinks  the  shaft 
little  by  little,  with  many  toils  and  pains,  down  through  a  thou- 
sand feet,  till  at  last  it  crosses  a  volume  of  water  that  rolls 
through  the  subterranean  abyss.     The  water  rushes  up  with  tre- 
mendous  energy.      Now  he  fits  his  pipes  to  it.     How  many 
benefits  that  wisely  directed  column  of  water  bestows  !     It  runs 
through  the  city.     It  smiles  in  the  face  of  every  man,  woman, 
and  child,  in  every  wash-basin  in  every  house.     It  sparkles  on 
every  household   board.     Through  many  fountains,  public  and 
private,  it  plays  in  forms  of  exquisite  grace,  filling  the  air  with 
the  hues  of  the  pearl  and  the  rainbow.     It  waters  the  gardens. 
The  peach  that  stands  by  the  sunny  wall  blesses  it,  and  lowly 
flower-shrubs  sing  its  praises  in  music,  the  notes  of  which  are 
fragrant  blossoms.     It  cleanses  the  bodies,  quenches  the  thirst, 
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delights  the  eyes,  and  beautifies  in  ways  innumerable  the  daily 
life  of  the  hundreds  of  thousands  in  that  city.  It  was  patience 
that  wrought  this  perfect  work.  So  we  must  be  patient.  The 
missionary  enterprise  opens  wells  of  salvation  from  which  shall 
flow  waters  that  shall  renovate  the  deserts  of  heathenism. 

This,  therefore,  is  the  missionary  work,  and  its  method.  It  is 
the  oral  delivery  of  Christ's  message  to  the  human  race  by  the 
Church,  through  the  living  preacher. 

Now,  in  conclusion, let  us  reflect :  I.  Upon  the  certainty  of  this 
work.  It  is  no  dubious  thing  that  we  have  in  hand.  We  are 
prosecuting  it  in  obedience  to  our  Lord's  command.  He  has 
pledged  his  name  and  omnipotence  to  its  success.  It  has  not 
been  a  failure  in  the  past.  It  will  not  be  in  the  future.  The 
Gospel  of  Jesus  Christ  can  illumine  the  most  benighted  minds  ; 
it  can  vanquish  the  wisest  souls  in  heathen  countries.  Some 
years  ago,  when  I  was  a  missionary  in  the  district  of  Arcot,  in 
Southern  India,  I  one  morning  saw  a  little  ragamuffin  sitting 
on  a  door-step,  trying  to  spell  out  words  in  a  Tamil  primer. 
He  looked  wistfully  at  me  as  I  passed,  and  lifting  his  hand  to  his 
head,  in  Oriental  style,  said,  "  Salaam,  sir."  "  What  do  you  want, 
my  boy  ? "  said  I.  "  Oh,  sir,  I  wish  I  could  read,  I  want  to  learn. 
My  father  is  the  coachman  of  the  lady  who  lives  here.  If  you 
would  ask  her,  I  think  she  would  send  me  to  school."  I  did  ask. 
She  sent  him  to  a  school  that  was  under  my  charge.  He  was  a 
Pariah  boy,  but  he  learned  fast,  and  became  a  Christian.  I  bap- 
tized him  and  trained  him.  He  rose  to  the  post  of  school- 
master, and  from  that  to  the  position  of  catechist.  His  new 
name  is  Paul.  He  is  now  preaching  the  Gospel  to  his  country- 
men. I  sent  him  a  silver  watch  the  other  day,  that  he  might 
know  that  I  had  not  forgotten  the  ragged  urchin  on  the  door- 
step. 

But  you  will  say,  this  was  a  Pariah,  and  a  boy.  Does  the 
Gospel  conquer  men,  adult  heathen,  Bramins  ?  Yes,  many  Bra- 
mins  in  India  have  bowed  their  hearts  to  the  Lord  Jesus.  At 
the  meetings  of  the  late  Evangelical  Alliance  in  New  York,  few 
men  were  more  prominent  than  the  Rev.  Narayana  Sheshadri  of 
Bombay,  a  converted  Bramin. 

I  will  give  you  an  example  of  the  way  in  which  Christ's  truth 
can  conquer  the  strongest  and  the  proudest.  In  that  part  of 
India  where  the  temple  of  Jagannatha  stands,  there  lived,  a  few 
years    ago,  a  Bramin.     His    ancestors   for  centuries    had  wor- 
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shipped  in  that  temple.     His  mother  had  held  him  up  when  a 
babe  before  that  shrine,  and  taught  him  to  clasp  his  hands  in 
adoration.     He  believed  with  his  whole  mind  and  heart  in  Jag- 
annatha.     When   he  became  a  man,  the   missionaries   entered 
that  part  of  the  country.     They  preach  ;  he  hears.     They  dis- 
tribute tracts  ;  he  gets  one.     He  examines  it.     He  is  wrathful 
over  its  initial  sentences.     "  What,  dares  it  affirm   that  Jagan- 
natha,  whose  name  signifies  'The  Lord  of  the  world,'  Jagan- 
natha,  whom  my  forefathers  from  time  immemorial  have  wor- 
shipped, is  no  god  at  all,  but  a  myth,  a  lie  ?  "     He  reads  on. 
The  tract  is  not  a  silly  composition.     The  man  who  wrote  it 
knew  what  he  was  about,  was  acquainted  with  the  Hindu  Shas- 
tras,  and  he  has  put  his  points  clearly  and  forcibly.     In  vain  the 
Bramin  tries  to  evade  them.     The  facts  and  arguments  adduced 
strike  him  and  stick  in  him  like  arrows.     New  truth  has  seized 
upon  him.     It  haunts  him.     It  is  his  shadow  by  day,  his  dream 
by  night.     He  is  troubled.     He  must  investigate  this  subject 
more  thoroughly.    He  procures  a  New  Testament.    It  increases 
his  burden.     He  sinks  like  a  man  with  a  load  on  his  back  in  a 
bog.    He  flounders  in  doubts  and  distresses.    Soon  a  vital  ques- 
tion confronts  him,  one  that  he  must  settle,  or  he  cannot  have 
peace  :    "  Who   is    God,  Jagannatha  or   Jesus  ? "      He   cannot 
solve  it.     His  misery  becomes  intense.     He  will  not  endure  it 
any  longer.     He  will  find  a  way  for  himself.     He  visits  a  native 
soldier,  asks  him  to  lend  him  a  ramrod,  sharpens  its  point,  and 
at  nightfall  he  goes  into  the  temple.     He  enters  the  innermost 
shrine,  where,  as  a  Bramin,  he  has  the  right  to  enter.     He  stands 
behind  the  wooden  idol,  between  it  and  the  wall.     What  does  he 
intend  to  do  ?     Look  into  his  agitated  soul,  and  you  will  see  how 
his  thoughts  run  :  "  Oh,  if  I  can  be  bold  and  brave  enough  to 
plunge    this  ramrod   into  Jagannatha,  past  his  backbone    into 
his  very  middle,  then  shall  I  learn,  beyond  all  doubt,  whether 
there  be  a  god  inside  of  him  or  not."     What  a  battle  !     What  a 
grappling  with  himself  and  with  his  pagan  education  !     No  glad- 
iator in  Roman  amphitheatre  ever  fought  such  a  fight  as  that ! 
It  is  not  a  mortal  foe  that  he  meets.     His  warfare  is  with  the 
invisible.    His  soul   is  a  volcano.     His   thoughts   are  red   hot 
streams  of  lava.     "  Perhaps  Jagannatha  is  God.     So  my  mother 
told  me.     So  my  father  taught  me.     So  my  people  say.     So  the 
whole  country  believes.     If  he  be  God,  and  I  strike  him,  he  will 
strike  me   back  with   his  thunderbolts."     His  knees  smite  to- 
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gether.  His  arms  shake.  His  lips  quiver.  His  teeth  chatter. 
The  ramrod  almost  falls  out  of  his  hands. 

Then  arises  within  him  another  thought  :  "  The  crucified  One  ! 
His  is  a  wondrous  ,story.  Did  He  love  me  and  come  for  me  ? 
Did  He  suffer,  weep,  bleed,  die  ?  Was  it  for  me  ?  Why  do  my 
pulses  beat  so  when  I  think  of  Him  ?  Our  sacred  books  tell  no 
such  tender  and  touching  story  as  that.  Is  He  the  true  God 
and  the  world's  Redeemer  ?  " 

This  thought  wins  its  way.  It  swells  in  him,  a  resistless  tide. 
It  kindles  as  a  new  sun  upon  the  horizon  of  his  dark  and  doubt- 
ing spirit.  A  calm,  sweet,  warm  light  overspreads  his  soul.  The 
tempest  is  hushed.  He  can  no  more  hesitate.  The  test  shall 
be  put.  His  fingers  contract  upon  the  ramrod.  With  flashing 
eye,  compressed  lip,  and  planted  foot,  he  draws  back  the  iron, 
and  dashes  it  into  the  body  of  old  wooden  Jagannatha.  Jag- 
annatha  submits  ;  he  takes  it  quietly.  Oh,  glory  be  to  God  on 
high  !  The  spell  of  idolatry  is  broken.  The  victory  is  won. 
There,  on  the  spot,  the  Bramin  surrenders  his  entire  being  to 
Jesus  Christ.  There  he  makes  the  covenant  with  his  new  Lord. 
He  goes  forth  with  elastic  step,  with  a  free  heart.  He  is  bap- 
tized. He  grows  in  Christian  stature.  In  time  he  becomes  a 
missionary.     He  tells  his  story,  and  others,  too,  believe. 

Low  or  high,  ignorant  or  learned,  Pariah  or  Bramin,  it  mat- 
ters not ;  this  Gospel  is  the  power  of  God  to  subdue  men  to  Je- 
sus Christ  and  thus  make  them  free  forever.  The  missionary 
enterprise  is  no  failure.  The  average  of  conversions  under  mis- 
sionaries is  greater  than  the  average  under  the  pastors  and 
evangelists  of  Christendom.  Sound,  then,  the  trumpet.  Let  its 
note  be  "  forward."  This  is  the  missionary  age,  and  scores  of 
John-the-Baptists,  in  the  form  of  beckoning  providences,  are 
heralding  it  in  those  moral  wildernesses. 

2.  TJiink  of  the  beauty  a7id  the  blessedness  of  this  work.  The 
text  exults.  It  bursts  into  singing  :  "  How  beautiful  are  the 
feet  of  them  that  preach  the  gospel  of  peace,  and  bring  glad  tid- 
ings of  good  things."  Beautiful  are  the  feet  of  them  that  go  ! 
Noble  is  the  work  which  they  have  undertaken  in  the  name  of 
their  Lord  !  There  stands  the  Christian  Missionary,  girt  about 
with  truth,  defended  by  the  breastplate  of  righteousness,  shod 
with  the  preparation  of  the  gospel  of  peace,  lifting  and  well  ad- 
vancing the  shield  of  faith,  wearing  upon  his  head  the  helmet  of 
salvation,  wielding  the  sword  of  the  Spirit,  ever  praying,  ever 
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watching,  ever  fighting  with  that  complex  Paganism  which  ar- 
rays its  hosts  against  him.  The  spectacle  of  this  Christian  sol- 
dier, thus  waging  warfare  for  his  commander,  Jesus  Christ,  is  a 
sight  which  makes  the  blood  quicken  its  pace  in  our  veins. 

Beautiful  and  blessed  are  they,  also,  who  stay  at  home,  if  they 
with  true  hearts  are  cooperating  in  this  enterprise.  It  is  heroic 
in  the  soldier  to  go  where  he  must  fight  hand  to  hand  with  the 
enemy,  but  heroism  belongs  also  to  those  who  at  home  fulfill  a 
complete  loyalty  to  the  government ;  who  plan  campaigns  ;  who 
provide  the  sinews  of  war  out  of  their  hard-earned  substance; 
who  equip  and  send  their  sons  ;  who  pray  for  their  success  ;  and 
who  faithfully  perform  the  work  at  home,  which  being  left  un- 
done, the  army  itself  would  soon  cease  to  exist. 

The  missionary  work  is  the  best  and  sublimest  enterprise  in 
which  human  beings  can  participate.  It  bears  good  tidings, 
publishes  peace,  proclaims  salvation,  turns  men  from  darkness 
to  light,  and  from  the  power  of  Satan  unto  God.  It  binds  up 
broken  hearts,  opens  prison  doors,  gives  liberty  to  captives,  com- 
forts mourners,  and  makes  heathen  wildernesses  to  blossom  as 
the  gardens  of  the  Lord.  It  redeems  the  world.  Blessed  and 
beautiful  are  they  that  take  part  in  it,  whether  they  do  it  by  go- 
ing abroad,  or  whether  they  do  it  while  staying  at  home. 

That  which  you  do  for  this  cause  will  come  back  in  multiplied 
blessings  to  you.  The  cocoa-nut  in  India  is  a  stately  tree,  fair 
and  tall,  shooting  up  on  high  a  branchless  trunk  which  breaks 
out  at  the  summit  into  a  mass  of  long  graceful  leaves.  At  its 
top  grows  a  rich  fruit,  which,  when  young  and  tender,  affords  a 
sweet  and  grateful  beverage  to  the  thirsty  traveler.  This  tree 
is  a  garden  tree.  It  must  be  watered  or  it  will  die.  In  these 
facts  a  Hindu  poet  finds  the  elements  of  a  beautiful  similitude  : 
"  Do  good  to  others  ;  the  water  which  you  pour  on  the  roots  of 
the  cocoa-nut  tree  comes  back  sweetened  for  you  from  the  tuft." 
Pour  your  stream  of  sympathies,  prayers,  and  gifts,  like  water  on 
the  roots  of  our  great  garden  tree,  the  missionary  enterprise. 
That  which  you  pour  there  will  come  back  to  you  and  to  your 
children  in  a  thousand  blessings. 


